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VENICE, September 25, |#vared In the base of  the scarcely
ENTCE Lus been finding tself as G Campanile causes hiiil, fuoee
summer resort. Not for many | Coneern than If It were in his own
iy ; < " ) '!.-ua-- To be sure engineers have glven
PRI R i Uhe WEOON ) uie eolemn assurance that the crack
U CH seasan a8 s LG sinlster slgnificance, but never-
year. The big hotels on the ind ¢ '”'"’lt'u-‘--\ cvery Venetian stops and rubs
have been ‘lw, of  visliors—not the |, with a critlcal thumb whenever he
progperous German honeymooners nor passes that way,
the conscienious American sightseers T naval officers, who are much in
who are usually in evidence in August, | lence here, for this is one of the
but the kind of travellers whom land- | 0. naval stations In  Italy, and
lords love, the kind who go about with| 0 o, always men-o'-war cominz
a full battery of trunks and varlous ap-f,nq going 1o the lagoon, feel thie same
pendages In the way of maids, valets| eonrionry Interest in everything about
and dogs. The lagoon in front of thel iy, Plazza. The Logetta nt the foot of
Doge's Palace has seen many yachts | the Campanile was not finished in time
coming and golng, ble important look- [ for the formal dedication in April, so
ing French and English yachts wWith [ (he authorities hastily constructed a
smarily dressed people on board who | tempor Logetta, a falthful copy of
make up pay parties In the evenlng Infthe old one, but with pillars and balus-
the Viazza. trades  of  palnted  wood Instead of
More than for many years I8 the|marble, Now every naval officer on his
Plagza San Marco the centre of inter- | first shore leave In Venlee hastens to
est In Venice to the tourlst who stays|the Piazza to tap solemnly with bare
two days and to the born and bred Ve- | Kknuckles on the columns of the Logetta,
netlan as well, for now, added to the land so ta assure hlmself of the amazing
glory ot the finshed Campanile with itg' fact of thelr woodennees,
told angel on top, is the excitement ofy  The cafes or coffee honses of the
seeing the Plazza [Huminated two nights | Plazza are the real reflectlon of its life
every woeek. Every window and arch|There are four of these and each has
and cornice of the beautiful old bulld-|a distinet individua O one slde are
mgs surrounding b have been outlined | the Aurera and Flor The Aurora
with electric lights, a blg red light makes no claim to I It Is dis-
surns high in the Campanile, and ey v |tinetly a business man's resort It Is
one turns out to see this unprecedented | 11terally the stock exchange of Venlee,
display. The Plazza is packed to suffo- and here from 11 11l 12:30 every morn-
catlon, the little tables at all the cafes|!nE the principal financlal business of

thi
thelr

are crowded and
nightly muake

promenaders who
business to stroll

up and down for hours at a time can
hardly make thelr way through the
press.

The fashionable people avold the
Piazza on these crowded nights, but
their presence is never missed. There
are Eroups of lustrous haired, shawl

draped girls and many sallors splek and
fpan In white uniforms; there are petty
t Mcers an i women folk, and there
are partles of peasants, In thick woolen
ot mn baced  and  self-pos-
ave come to see the sights
and are making a serfous husiness of it

Pl W

All these ure deeply impressed by the
parish Vluminations, but the fashlona-
L'e Venetians, the ofticers and a few
searoned travellers hate it It re-
Inds them, they say, of Coney lsland,
nd they resent the indignity put on

thelr beloved Plazza and the nolsy crowd
[ people it draws there
The life of the DPiazza in
urlous, There I8 nothing quite Lke It
inywhere else in the worlil, 1t has cus-
ms und traditions that are as immaoy-
ble as the pyramids and It has a life
[ Its own entirely apart from and un-
uched by the tourlst crowd that con-
tantiy sweeps through It
The Venetian feels a personal, Intl-
ate Interest In everything connected
Jith the 1Mlazza, which s not strange
time he spends
The tiny crack which has ap-

Venlee s

congldering how much
there,

.
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the clty Is transacted

Florian's Is probably the best adver-
tlsed coffee house In Tialy, Pat no
Venetlan dreams of going there In the
day time any more than he dreams of
feeding the plgeons—those obese hirds
that every hour in the day are heing
fed by some one or other, Until after
dinner Florlan's Is glven over to the
foreigners, whao st about at the 1Mitle
marble topped tables In the arcade and

read their gulde books. Dut | the
evening, when the band plays In the
'lazza the historle old cofféee house 1s

In its glory. It Is the rendezvous of the
oficers and the soclety people, and with
Its little tables and chalrs stretching out
over almost half the Plazza it 1s like a
great drawing room, gay with the greet-
Ings and chatter of Impromptu partles

Here come every evening all the nota-
bilities of Venlee, particularly the A1i-
miral and his party of pretty ladles
and smartly uniformed oMeers. They
gy In Venlee that it I8 g0 long sinece
this particular Admiral went to sea
that he Is in danger of belng seasie't
whenever he ventures Into a gondola,
But he Is a beautiful belng to look at
and for soclal purposes he s unsur-
passed,

Here comes each
eral In command of the milltary dis-
trict, he also with his following of
officers and ladles, and here comes too
from time to time one of the most
Interesting figures In Venlee, the wldow
of Don Carlos of Spuln. She s a hand-

»~

evening the Gen-

“The
Carnival
»t the

Theé TGomdols» Race

some woman, always beautifully dressed
and seemingly only just entered into
that vague State known as middle age,

Bhe is  accompanied always by a
Young woman companlon, also hand-
some and «legant, while before them,
wialking a pace or two ahead, 1s a tall
negro, dressed Inoa long, stralght white
linen garment reaching 1o hig heels,
The handsome Spanish wildow I8 never
seen without this picturesque attend-
ant; even when she goes out In her
splendldly  appolnted motor boat, with
the Spanish flag at the stern, he s
always In the bow, sitting stlently with
folded arms,

But while Florlan's {8 the fashlonable

rendezvous In the evening no Venetlan,
as has been sald, thinks of golng there
during the day., Instead he spends his
lelsure hours, and they are many, on
the other side of the Plazza, If he 18
somewhat old and grizzled, with a 1a«
for polities, he ensconces himself at
Quadri’s, where he spends an  entlre
afternoon reading his newspaper, sip-
ping a glass of coffee and observing
with a detached alr the women who
pass hy

If he is young and his Interest In the

passing women I8 not 8o detached he
scttles himself at one of the lttle
tables  outside  Lavena's, Here he
tukes his vermouth In the morning,

thus consuming the hour from 11:30
to 12:40, Here he takes an after lunch-
eon coffee, thus guccessfully filling the
time from 1:30 to 3, and here from
O till 8 he lounges, strolls about, chats
with his friends, takes an fce or two

and stares at every woman who |s
not absolutely decrepit, Then he goes
to dinner and afterward rosumes nis

activitles at Florlan's,
The annual regatta and gondola race
was made particularly gay this year by

the presence In the lagoon of four big
yachts, French and  English, which
were gayly dressed out with tlags for

the oceasion,
This regatta and gondola race has a

|

long and pleturesque history, but now  or a merryv-go-round the who

It has become merely a day of carnivaljof the beach, and at dusk eve

on the Grand Canal, with the race as
an unimportant feature, The spectacle
of the day consists of a parade
and forth from the Rialto bri
Doge's Palace of twenty or more

buack
to the
splen-

didlly decorated barges rowed by men ll'l.‘..n the

H]

chestra men  pack up  their
ments and the lce cream jpel
home,

The summer life at the Lil

miany forms. The most popular

beach s familiarly ca

medival costumes, these barges and | Terrace, a large pavillon ;
costumes helng pt‘n-sunn.uhl,\: reproduc- { bhullt out over the water, wlet he
tions of the state cratt of the noble | band plays in the A tleTnBan AR s
famlilies of Venice's proudest days, The | half the crowd sits at the lit wol
race I8 of secondary llllllnrlalllt‘l‘.‘ The |, w and sips water lees w e
racing gondolas are about a third :|H|nT|I|'|' half strolls about obseryin m
lirge as the ;~.-'|:‘uinr craft ;‘nnrl are rowed The terrace Is an appendag: ot
by two men. The course is long and is immense bathing establishment "
sept clear by policemen In. motor boate |yt strange produst the Lido u
s “rllthu ?{'-'l‘lh'u-.u-ly Hvely and suft may be seen at its best, T ik
active garde OEe,

Iiut the real sight of the regatta this :‘: of bright colored linen and SRy
Naa N wh s . s . e ves nothing so much as a palr foree
year, as alwayvs, was the crowd on the shortened pajamas i i il
wiater,  Everything that could float was ek T _l-:d! as trimmed w r
brought out — handsomely appointed |5 he walsts are full, = o8l
clectric  launches, beautiful  private [ 204 10w necked, and the trous. ing
gondolas with smartly liveried gondo- | Stralght and uncompromisine It
liers and water sonked old fishing lug |#nkles.  Around the waist is ity
gers loaded to the water's edge with the | Itte ruflle, which falls to moot by
boatman's family and all ts ramifica- | S'Mething like elght Inches. it s
tions Into the third generation. e all,

All the bulldings along the canal were Further along the beach ar rowe .
decorated with flags and rich draperies of little one room houses | A ]
hung from the windows, every balcony | Maintained by the employecs of (e
wins packed and every spot where there | 8tate,  There are hundreds of 8
wag standing room was crowded. oOn|and famblies come here day afio r
the fron bridge In front of the academy | 811 summer, bringing the chilir L]

military band played the Inevitable | the lunch baskets and only ret v
Tripoll,” the new war song that has| Venlce to sleep,

t Italy crazy. Further down on the Still further along the beach, |

vps of an old palace a boys' band|rated from these less exclusive o .

0 tooted away at “Tripoll,” a blz | lshments by a high wire fence twi-d

honograph set up In the end of a|full of discouraging thorn branche-
vondola ground it out time after time, | the Lido's smartest hotel, to the now
a mule quartet sang It and accordeons | Pess of which the Venetlans arn A
walled ft. Tt was the only tune to be | ¥et qulte accustomed, though o 1
heard on the Grand Canal and It was | reval personage, not unknown in A
heard In every gulse, fea, 8o favored it with his | ¢

After the race had passed, an unim-|and that of his satellites that §
pressive spectacle, but eminently sat-} Whispered about when he we r
isfactory to the Venetians, the water|to the war the hotel would by l
craft spread out Into the canal again, | & close for lack of patronag: !
the musiec began once more, lunch | ever, the hotel Is still here and '
baskets were opened nand the carnlval | gny flower filled lounge and '
went on, the crowd singlng, Idling, | beautiful white beach are soen !
Jesting, moving slowly up and down | strange and wonderful sights
the canal until dark. The traveller who makes the '

Although it Is at the Tlazza that at | of the Kuropean watering pla
all times the real life of Ventee contres, | many interpretations of the bat :
vet durlng the summer a very large | Idea He gees the English ver t
part of its activity ig transferred to the | Brighton, clumsy, modest and :
Lido, a narrow strip of ssand twenty | #istent, and he sees the I
minutes from the elty by steamboat, | Trouville, not necessarily elthe: “
which Is probably the finest bathing | or conslgtent, but undenfably !
beach In Italy, Al Venetlang go to the | 'ut not even these prepare hi y
Lido, but the older ones go with stern | for what he may see on tls ¢
disapproval in their hearts, for the Lide [ sectlon of the Lido beach, )
of to-day, with lts hotels and its bath- Every bathing outfit at the
houses, Its eafes and s crowds, Is a | cludes a sheet, It 18 the o
new development, and your true Vene | appears, to hasten to the bt b
thar hates innovations, on leaving the water and 4

Frorsy the middle of the morning until | wet  bathing  sult, ]
ulghtfall the Lido I8 o gay and busy There are very few Venetiat lj
place, but at dark everyvthing s over. | these gay, careless people. Foi -
There are none of the amusement fea- | part they seem to he Sidi "“!
tures that would be the inevitable ac- | Neapolitans, with a  sprini ;“
companiment of so popular a place In!Greeks, and  Austrlans  cha! '
Amerlca. There 1s not a Ferrls wheel | French with the women with m.




